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by an escort. All information as to her destination
was refused. The dog jumped in too, no one appa-
rently venturing to touch him. As the car drove off
Eva called out, ' Send Poppet back to the flat if they
won't let him in.' Then as she turned away, she added
quietly, ' I heard a detective tell the chauffeur to go
to Holloway Prison/ When we were well out of the
station she showed me a legal document which Con-
stance had thrust into her hand. It gave the names
of the Court-Martial Judges, the charge against her,
and the verdict, in fact all the information which had
been denied to Eva or her legal representative.
Owing to untrue and malicious charges brought
against Constance by certain low newspapers in
London, it was important to know the exact nature
of the charges. About an hour later our door-bell
rang and the spaniel was brought in. He, by the way,
had rushed on to the boat at Kingstown at the last
minute. I tell the tale just as it happened. I am not
in the least psychic, nor have I ever had a similar
experience. I can only suggest by way of explanation,
the fact that, as Constance told us later, when she had
suddenly been taken from Mount joy and put on the
steamer and realized she was going to England, she
was filled with an intense longing to see Eva, and a
deep regret that she had not been able to tell her
beforehand of her journey.
I could tell many stories of her life in prison which
amused or interested me at the time. For instance,
of a Prison Visitor, whom I will call the Duchess of
A	.    She was a family friend who had known
Constance in her youth, was full of human kindness,
but not, I think, gifted with a sense of humour. Find-
ing it difficult, I presume, to know what to say to a
' rebel/ she asked impressively, ' Do you say your
prayers ?' ' Well, you know/ said Constance, in telling

